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had ineffectively tried to prevent, and in the end abandoned
by his ecclesiastical guardians to drift among the natives of
Tahiti, and to find his way back home any way he could.

The authorities at Tahiti left the party at the Calabooza
to its own disintegration: a sore on the island cured not by
surgery but by neglect. Gradually the mutineers melted out of
sight.

With the Long Doctor, Melville sailed across to the neigh-
bouring island of Imeeo, there to hire themselves out as field-
labourers to two South Sea planters: one a tall, robust Yankee,
born in the backwoods of Maine, sallow, and with a long
face; the other, a short florid little Cockney. This strange
pair had cleared about thirty acres in the isolation of the wild
valley of Martair, where they worked with invincible energy,
and struggling against all odds to farm in Polynesia, and
with Heaven knows what ideas of making a fortune on their
crude plantation.

Melville had tried farming in Pittsfield, and he liked the
labour even less in Polynesia than he did in Christendom. The
Long Doctor throve not at all hoeing potatoes under a tropical
sun, all the while saying masses as he watered the furrows
with his sweat. Both Melville and the Long Doctor enjoyed
the hunt they took in the wilds of the mountains: but back
to the mosquitoes, the sweet-potatoes, and the hardships of
agriculture, they decided to launch forth again upon the luck
of the open road. What clothes they had were useless rags.
So barefooted, and garbed like comic opera brigands or men-
dicant grandees, they started out on a tour of discovery around
the island of Imeeo. After about ten days of pleasant adven-
ture and hospitality from the natives they arrived at Partoo-
; wye to be accepted into the household of an aristocratic-
looking islander named Jeremiah Po-Po, and his wife Arfretee.
This was a household of converts: "Po-Po was, in truth, a
Christian," Melville says: "the only one, Arfretee excepted,
whom I personally knew to be such, among all the natives of
Polynesia/"

Arfretee fitted out Melville and the Doctor each with a
new sailor frock and a pair of trousers: and after a bath,

 teachings seemed folly to the
